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eye suddenly caught the word velocissimo in the score. At first the
slipping, scrambling, and bewilderment of the artists amused me;
then I became indignant; and at last the continual jarring and
baulking got on my nerves, so that I fled, exhausted and out of
temper. But for the relief afforded by the solos, during which the
band followed the singers, I should not have held out so long.
And I need hardly add that the burden of my grumbling as I
went home was that it is all very well to appeal to the critics to
encourage cheap opera, but that opera without artistic interpreta-
tion is dear at any price, and will soon drive the eighteenpenny
god back to the Lyric, where Audran as handled by Mr Caryll
seems a great composer in comparison with Verdi as handled by
Bevignani, who should really devote himself for the future to
English oratorio.

On Monday night there was a vast improvement. Arditi, as
alert as the youngest man in the band, and, what is more, quite
as anxious, conducted Les Huguenots, which only needs a little
better stage-management to be as presentable as it is in the
summer season. For instance, when Marcel enters in the Pre aux
Clercs scene, and the Catholics insist that he shall take off his
hat, whilst the Huguenot soldiers maintain that he is right to
keep it on, it is hardly reasonable in the Catholics to remain
covered whilst the soldiers carefully take off their helmets, under
a vague impression that somebody ought to do something of the
sort. I am no bigot, and have never complained of the Catholics
first joining in the Rataplan Chorus, with its gibes at "i Papisti,"
and then returning to the bosom of their church for the Ave
Maria. Still I do not think that these things should be done when
there is no musical gain thereby. Perhaps I am inconsistent; but
it is odd how one strains at a gnat and swallows a camel at
Covent Garden. In II Trovatore, for instance, it seemed quite
natural to me that a horde of bloodthirsty feudal retainers should
break into a convent-yard without causing the assembled nuns
to exhibit the faintest concern; because, after all, the thing occurs
every season. But when the gipsy blacksmiths the other night
deposited a glowing bar with its red-hot end on a wooden chair,
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